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of course we
ght, frosty, but

crowded
m.-ploqg-.tr they had not turned
shares into swords, Besides these
 were a host of civilliaus.—delicute an(l

Detected a Ba I t women, fresh young girls, a few
: ——-::'- - :n:?l::-ho eould not go to war, even as [
Not that it was Randsome, T could not, and afew who were going
St et e i i | Y i of s, o
. 1 LT Wi mn Ves
et gh. sh s Atiad i sl vt o s
, white, fil n alabaster vase, a
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it in print. Nanon Clement had

%ch blood in her veins: her name
Breton grandmother.

sataly Sio showed b Y o fetant
her b
awu{mnw.'tle" eothwmm

sation, the taste of her dress; perhaps
she showed it in her nose.
.. After she condescended to me

,r went on the mntnﬂol?l bridal tour.
cannot sa ray al
M eling was alto-

w to Nuan, now that [ look
on

¥ to notice small peculiarities then.

we came home we went to a hotel

till our house should be built. Nan was

ately fond of fowers, and our

nds seat them in to us daily—a sort

of bridal offering pald to our new life

and our hotel life. Since we had no

ten, and Nanon loved flowers so dear-

these ! :sup?lled her glad-

. It was spring. too. and every garden

“in the town bloomed and perfumed the

alr. At first we had sweet violets and

m ette from the conservatories, and

my wife hung over them like a honey-
bee

l'lltetrto see her Iarﬁe. sensitive nos-
trils dilate with the delicate odor. I

t journey. but I was too hap-

|

forgot that her nose was not Grecian or

i uant when it became so expressive.
. R‘n seen iv dilate equally with scorn
or In faet, thizs woman's flesh
always seemed to be a sort of veil to her
goul. nothing more, It was pretty with
the bloom of youth; and its roundness,
that was a separate matter. Her *spirit
o'er-informed its ciay” always. But
sometimes thiz matter of the noie as-
tonished me then: it has astonished me
u greatmany times since.
One day somebody sent u: such a
! ‘hasket of ths! 'The crisp,
1 lucent spires of bells were softlx
" vrowded together, their vernal tints
contrasted and defilied by the contact.
There was the Very clonded pink of early
dawn, the silvery saffron of sunrise, the
deep and stormy rose tint of sunset after
a tempest, the pallid, fainting blue of
April skies, the deep azure of midzum-
mer noon. the siow-bells that seemed
chiseled from misty alabaster. and the
- redl hyaciuthine purple. No wother
flowers offer such delicate. such exquis-
ite tints and texture, for the texture is
the secret of the tint. I thought Nan
would be overjoyed. [ earried the
slight straw basket that held them. deep
. bedded in damp. green moss, to our
parlor, and set it on the shining surface
of a table that wns topped with black
marble. The polished surface gave back

# fuint reflex of ‘the tints that hung over

it. The whole made a picture.

I sat down in the window to wait for

my wite who had goue out shopping. I
wanted to see her look of delight a< she
came in. Presently the door opened.
Her qunick eye caught the group ot blos-
soms at onge. amd kKindled with admira-
tion. Heér nose guivered a little, like the
nostrils of a high-bred horse that per-
ceives something doubtiul in bis path;
' took of pale disgust swept over her
delivate bloom. she pressed her handker-
chief to her face with a slight shudder.
steppes]  quickly forward, grasped  all
those beauteons bells in her loug., white
fingers, and—threw them oat of the
window, ,

I wag horriflsl. What did it mean ?
< “Nmn.” said I ~what i the matter?
Why did you throw those lovely things
a1t bf the window ™

“O Jack! [ ecau’t bear the smell; they
are sickening.”

~Sickening!  Why, they were deli-
clous. and sach speciméns. all from
the best Dutely bulbs. and old Mrs. Har-
menn zent them to von™

“L can’t help it: if they came from the

angel Gabriel. T shonld send them out of

the' window just so.” was the singular
girl's reply. .

“And
ever bring into me that horrid brown
thing you eall strawberry plant, or syriu-
ga blossoms, or one narcizsus hate
t ; they choke amd nauseate me.’

{ was queer. to be sure, but no
special matter. We have our own faste
in flowers, all of us; I. for.my part.
would as soon have a yellow dog with-
out a tail about the house as an althea
bush under the window:; marigolds are
an abomination, and phloxes a disgust to
me. [ prefer a sunflower to a hy-
sirangea: so [ thought no more about the
hyacinths.

But before long [ began to find, when
I came home from business, that all the

. winds of heaven were blowing through
my wife's parlor, and she herself wrap-
ped in a shawl, sitting in the fall
dranght. Naturaily, I remonstrated.

“Nandh, dear. you will catch cold.”

“Oh, no: and if I do, it is better than
this horrid smell.”

*I don’t smell anything.”

“Why, Mrs. Brown has been here to
call, 2o scented with musk I could scarce-

1y be civil to her.”

Or perhaps Mrs. Peters had been ador-
ous of millefleurs, or Mr. Green of patch-
ouli. The only perfume Nan could en-
dure was Geérman cologne, and that only
of one particular brand. n to

ty ‘J wife: she counld desoribe the

tel dinner daily before our fluent
waiter rattled off the list, nay, before we
reached the hall. from her of
smell mlone. She could tell that our
e o
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Mrs. Sullivan had her ideas en ire-

nnntlg and persistently, always declar-

Za even ewearing thatshe “niver

a ha'porth av nothin' when the
clothes was about,” a statement always
m] ignored by my wife as if un-

Then I began to take an interest in the
matter ph . 1 tried to class
the scents she and evolve some

tundamental . reason for the pleasure
they gave her, but there was a curions
caprice about them.
like wall flowers m:ﬂ%wﬁh
except at a distance, ng an
undertone of raw ca ? V;hiﬂdid

and io-

s e
Trose 8 ]
ing. She would an hour over a

hang
sheaf of tul gently inhali
wqudm odor, wlﬁl'e nhyzclnth ornE

nareissus was disgusting to her.
. Shall mmslns wil.hh!erone
& was just for the

want to tell you. Jack. don’t

Why should she

~—there th w:ll*cithu'ai;suc, all
lm&ﬂ Ir Was_as yet only a pleas-
raf- t enl; its blood and dirt and

gonf wére unknown to those who
oulrl endure them all before the year
;olletl rokpahl*l n.  Tent li:;i 1n‘ the

¢ camp n an agreeable picnie
d#lllh.'un amusement. Pu:ﬁrotlsm fratned
high, and patriots—some of them—
drank deep. Half the officers there were
redolent of evil spirits in the literal
sense: & few showed their influence de-
cidedly. But when men are going to
die for their country, and wear uniforms,
who is Loing to find fault with their
minor lapses? Because we stay at home,
shall there be no cakes and ale for those
who go to war? Did anybody blame
the army who swore terribly in Flan-
ders? We should all have been shocked
to see such a state of things in an ordi-
nary reception in our respeetabie town,
but now nobody noticed it. 1 was talk-
ing with a Milesian lieutenant, who had
evidently fortified his courage for the
evening, and we were in an eager dis-
course about the woes and wrongs of his
country, as well as mine, when Ifelt a
nervous and stringent touch on my arm.
I turned around and beheld Nanon, her
ﬁicﬁ white even to the lips, and her eyes

ull.

“Take me up stairs " she gasped.

But before 1 could get her t(?etdhe hall
she sank a dead weight on my arm. [
opened the front door, put her ina ve-
randa chair, and sent a passing servant
for some water; but the fresh, keen
breath ot the west wind revived her be-
fore the water came. -

“What is the matter, Nan #” I inquir-
ed, dnxiously, when her eyes at last
opened brightly, and the bloom ecame
baek to her lips and cheeks.

“Tuberoses andy whiskey !'—ngh ! she
answered with a shudder.  “Tuke me
right home, Jack: I can’t bear it another
minnte.”

Here was the irrepressible nose! 1
made such apologies as [ could, and
took her home, inwardly thanking Heav-
en that my own olfactories were of the
usual sort.

I'he next unaccountable thing she did
—and did the next day tod—was to pull
me down to a bed of English strawber-
ries ina friends garden, that I might
smell the delicious odor of the leaves,
In vain [ snuffed and rubbed my nose,
and tried to think I perceived a pleasant
smell ; but nothing answered. Nanon
looked ot me. amazed. [ was sorry; but
I really smeited nothing at all, while she
inhaled a delicate perfume, she assured
me. like no other to be described.

I have since heard it wasa sign of
good birth to perceive this odor.. Nan's
wnst have been very good. By-und-by
our honse was built. We moved into it
a year after our welding day. 1 must
£ay my little woman Proved herself a
dett and dainty hounsekeeper. Our small
cottage was as neat as@ bee’s cell, but
not painfully so. It was @il lived in, wl
home-like ;: no shut-uyp 'ovms, U0 over-
fine upholstery, too goo'! to use. The
carpets were not Brosse]® or the chairs
rosewond, bueeveryvthing harmonized in
every room. und a1l the oliunents were
gool of their kind.

I hite a room filled with faney work.
like the show-counter of an #g1icultural
fitir, or a worsted shop ; neither tortured
erewels por abomimtions in Calivis or
papers littered up our bright rooms;
there were no tidies on the chairs. uo
linen covers on the sofas, An indescrib-
able breath of purity and freshness fliled
the house. 1 think this was OWing 1o
her nose. I confess: thongh I hal to
smile when I saw her dailr tours through
the premises. witl, that dilate leature
high in the air delica: ely sniffing at the
door of every closet and chamber,

uncing upon any breath of evil #s &
E::“'k on its prey. There wasno MUsty
nook in our house: the first faint scent
or damp earthiness was detected; the
corner, the erock. the bottle that gener-
ated it was sealded, soaped, scraped,
dried. and sunned on the instant ; neither
was any sour bread endured an hour;
no meat ontlived its usefulness or its
pleasantness in larder or refrigerator:
no pickles were beyond the verge of
proper pickledness; our eggs were al-
ways fresh, for Nan averred that a fresh
egg had always its own clean odor.
Heavens! what a nose was that which
could pierce an egg shell !

My wife was comewhat harassed, no
doubt. for my wife developed a turn for
loeating smells,

“Jack, where have you been?” she
would say, repulsing me suddenly atter
the first kiss with whiech she always re-
ceived me coming from my office at
night and which prliteness 1 was always
expected to return: “where have vou
been?" with a keen flash and quiver of
eyve and eyvelid.

“Why, Nan #* '

“Because you emell of machinery.”

“By George! 1 wouldn't have Yyour
nose, Nan, tor five hundred dollars!

“And I wouldn’t be without it for five
thousand. Tell me;, now, haven't yon
been somewhere #*

“Yes, [ have been to several some-
wheres, [ reluctantly admit, Mrs. Gard-
ner, that I went jo Smith’s printing of-
flce to see about some bill-heads, and

spent half an hour studying out their
new press."”

“] thought so. I know the smell o1
machine oil very well.”

Another time I mm greeted with an-
other shudder.

“What is it now, Nan?" I inguire, in
abject tones of dismay.

“1 smell cigars in your whiskers.”

“Surprising!” I reply. “I donot re-
member of having hid any there.”

“Nonsense! I mean smoke.”

“Nan, I beliecve in Darwin now and
forever. Your at grandfather must
have been a po . 1 stood on the
platform of a crowded car, comlnﬁ up
town, close by a man who smoked all th
:?a)’. and the wind was fair to smoke me,
00." -

“It is bad to have a nose sometimes,"
says my wife, reflectively.

“But it would be worse to have none.”

“Jack!" .

I must confess that, at times, Nan, like
most other warm-hearted women, was
the least bit jealous; not that she really
thought I loved anybody else, but she
'wanted to be the fiyrst in my thoughts al-
wa Like e woman, too, who is
jumu and : she always in-
veighed me against traits ‘as the

very worst 2 woman could ss, and
mra{kod the Lord, with Phnmg}vor.

that she never indu in either. Now,
{1 like wmwerm;] ; their society is
agreeable, dainty ways pretty lto
o-

behold, their tricksapd their manuvers

Blunt sent for us to go to his house that ||

s

e | he never had been married.

‘cent man. I would see the whole race
pretty girls drowned rather than have
vife hurt in any way, and sometimes

my '

I feel as if she onght to {now it; but you
ean'’t everything of a woman, an
more than of a man; o I did not notice
Nanon's small freaks of this sort much.
Among our acquaintances she chiefly re-

| viled and abused & little womamwhom [

had known several years ; a pretty child
always, but so very pretty that you for-
gave her being a fool when you looked at
the clear eves, the picturesque hair, the
infantile dimples, the red, white, gold an
blue of Nellie Rivers'baby face,and hear(
her good-natured giggle. Nan always
held her up as a pattern of “the sort of
woman men always admire—a pretty
fool ™ a 1ding, “even my husband adores
her!® And I never contradicted these
statemnnts, for what is theunse! One ex-
cellent receipt for 1nrnnily peace is, Never
with your wife.

ar%::; one Sfmdny Nan was too ill or too
idle to go tochurch. She talked vaguely
about a headache. I knew very well
what that meant: her new bonuet had
not come the day before, and it was a hot
Sunday in May. Ileftheron the lou
with a new book and a salts bottle, look-
lovely in her rose and white

ing very
o Wit and not at all ill, and went my

wrapper,

way.

X certain circumstance detained me
half an hour after service, and when I
opened the door, hot and tired, was
charmed to see the cool fresh salad and
lobster arrayed for lunch beside a pitcher
of claret. an at once came between
me and this vision of bliss toa bot and
thirsty man.

“Where have you been?” she cried.
with gushing emphasis. “I worried so!
[ thought you had a fit or a sunstroke.”
And with these words she threw herself
into my arms and received due greeting;
but hardly had my lips met hers than she
drew herself off suddenly and glanced
at me.

“wJack,” said she. sternly, “you have
been home with Nellie Rivers. [ know
it”

“Do you 7" returned I coolly.
you gpite sure "

“Perfectly, sir. I smell amber laven-
der, and nobody else in these days uses
that old-fashioned stuff. O, Jack! and
me at home sick. Very well.”

Isat down in the nearest chair and
shouted with laughter, This was, in-
deed, what Mr. Weller. jr., would have
called a *rum go.” Nans eyes blazed
and I laughed the more.

I'nen she burst into tears, and with the
effective aid from a fresh and delicate bit
of a handkerchief, covered her face and
eried bitterly.

“Come, Nan,” eaid I; “this stuff In
gheer nonsense. What if I did go home
with Nellie Rivers?"

“ Jt—is—isn't that,” she sobbed. “But
von must have sta{ed there a long time,
or beeu very—well—very near to her, to
have your coat smell of amber laven-
der.”

I will do my wite the justice to say
that she blushed hotly at these last words.
as she ought to have dene. I rushed at
once into facts.

“You are quite right my dear"—and
here let me take a moment to bless that
delightful phrase, “My dear.” which says
¢o much in so little, according to its in-
tonation and emphasis. No man can be
called, plansibly, a brute, who says “my
dear” to his wife. Yet I am sure Nan
felt my just indignation and disgust far
more deeply when [ said it than if I had
expressed my sentiments in pure, ner-
vons Saxon—+=You are guite right, my
dear. " L have been holding Miss Rivers
in my arms. with her head on my shoul-
der. tor a: least fifteen minutes.”™

Nun looked at me ; her great dark-gray
eves widenedl and darkened, and her thin
postrils dilated, the flush passing from
her face as she gnzed.

I know that she looked 2 rene. thougzh
unsmiling, but I did not speak.

=Jack, what do you mean *™

“| mean that Nellie Rivers fainted
dead away in her seat in church. No-
-hody was with her so [ picked her up.
luckily found a carriage at the church
door, carried her home with her head on
my shoulder, and laid her, still
uncopscions, on  the =ofa. anl then
went tor the doctor, whe says it is an at-
tack of the brain fever.”

“Poor little thing ! I didn’t know she
had any brains.”

“Nanon !”

An with that this inexplicacle crea-
ture, the veriest womiin 1 ever saw, flung
herself into my arms and ecried worse
than ever.

I'm glad to say she did all in her pow-
er for little Nellie. and even professed to
be sorry when thut beautiful shining
hair was all ¢ut off.

But if I groaned in spirit about Nan's
nose after this, it was not long until I
had reason to bless it. T'here was a
small-pox panic in the city, but we had
not feared it, for our guarter was high
and elean, and in no way exposed to in-
fection; &0 we were very carless
about being vaccinated. One night we
had been to a concert with a eousin from
Boston.
which lengthened the performance, and
our seats were near the stage. George
Stevens was to take the midnight train,
and the depot was at least a mile from
the concert hall. He must be there
early to get some baggage re-checked.
and it was half-past eleven when we
reached the door and found it 1aining.
One carriage had been left on the stanﬁ.
but I bad it brought up to the door at
once; though it was not a nice one it was
at least a shelter. I helped Nanon up to
the step, but the moment her head en-
tered the vehicle she shrank back and
jumf»ed down on the pavement.

“1 ean't go into that thing, Jack. It
smells of something dreadful.”

“Don’'t be absurd, Nanon,” said L
“Keep your handkerchief to your nose
and get in, George will be late,”

“I ean’t, Jack; 1 can’t. Please don't
get in there, George. I know you'll
Lave something if you do, We all shall.
Oh, don’t, don't "

I must say I was vexed. The driver
swore by all the saints, and the devil be-
sides, that no sick man nor anything out
ot the way had ever been in his carriage
“sense the wurld was med.” But noth-
ing convinced Nan; she became pain-
fully excited, and I was forced to give
? the matter or be downright cruel.

ut George was not to be persnaded.
He look at me with a sort of contemptu-
ous compassion; but I forgave him, for
So Nan and
I walked home and George drove off to
the station. I was suLkdv and Nan was
sweet, She knew I had made a great ef-
fort to Ldm Her, and ' she knew that
George sneered inwardly at my com-
pliance, for her perceptions were keen
and quick, so she herself unusu-
ally lovely to reward me; and better
still, when George was seized with small-
pox a fortnight after and t to the
edge of death, aud by police invest
tion I found ous that the indulgently vir-
tuous hack.driver had that very evening
of the concert taken two sma’l-pox pa-
tients to the hospital, all Nap said was,
“Oh, chk,-howm:dcion were Lo let me
walk home !” To which I replied, “Bless
your dear ngse "

- But 1 wes doomed to be still more In-
debted and reconciled to that wonderful
organ. Ag_lrortwo after the small-
pox affair, Nan's old grandmother, a de-
erepit Frenchwoman of nlnez. died in
Paris; -and in afit -of pigue all ber

“Are

money a1 Jéwels to Nan's mother, whom

wis :
¥ | sundry quaint old rings of enamel, a car-
:::mclg. u%ﬁl%or two of cameo

There had been many encores

nd
:eekln of damonds,

the family, of

way that they ¢onld be alienated or sold.
adding a few entting remarks as to her
le need of money since she had
married that “vaarien Ameriean.” Poor
Mrs. Clements ! she was past sneers this
long time, and the inheritance came to
Nan, and in due time reached her, after
dangers by land, sca, and the custom-
house.
Of course some tbiguitons reporter for
the papers heard this item of newssome-,
where and .made a telling iittle para-

graph. All the s-ayere ar-
rayed before the public ed into ﬂigé:“
city papers, refe in weekes: and
from that w our life becams a
burden. ]

What sh be dene with those dia-
monds %e eoitld take them to New
York andselighem?

Nan vttt them . having first
sent our i 81 an errand. looked un-
derevery sofaand ghalr, hehind the doors,
into every closet: : the

he sven closed
rezister, lest & map stiwuld Jurk in the
cellar, and shut alf the Bi¥ads, for fear of
opera glnsses over the way. Then she
lighted all the gns. put on her wedding
gc;\;'n and the diamonds, and enjoyed her-
self.

I must own she looked as lovely as a
goddess. The comb sparkled like a cor-
onet of stars (for it was et starwise in a
gquaint old fashion) in her coiled, dark
Rair, and the brilliants made & river of
light about her delicate. round throat.
Diamonds, evidently, were the proper
gems for per. They kindled the deep
sparkle of her eyes; they illuminated the
haughty little head with a sort of fit-
ness not describable. Her rich, soft
gown of creamy silk, with its falls and
folds of rare old lace, delicate frost work;
the lithe, graceful figures, and piquant,
high-bred face, evidently made for dia-
monds—or dinmonds for them.

“Nan, don’t sell the things; we don't
need to, and they look lovely on you,”
said I.

Nan turnrd around and looked at me
with a enrious smile.

“Oh, Juck, is that your idea of the
eternal fitness of things? Shall I wear
shese sparks to church or to tea parties?
Once a vear, perhaps, there is a wedding
here that might be blinded with my
finery, unless everyhody looked at the
bride, as they ought. And, besides, do
yvou want our lives made a nuisance with
these things? How have you spent the
last ten days#"

I looked back with dismay ; not a day
had puassed that we had not racked our
brains for a place to hide the diamonds.
They had been respectively dwellers in
the stove under the ashes, down the reg-
ister pipe, in a pickle jar fall of bran,
deep among piles of sheets in the linen
chest, lost in blankets in the cedar closet,
in the crown of my wife’s Sunday bon-
net, and the pocket of my wedding coat,
laid away in a drawer. Once they were
twenty-four hours in a loaf ol bread, all
night in an old-fashioned foot-stove.
Time fails me to recount their wander-
ings. We neither slept quietly nor took
needful exercise.

I cannot say we told any right-angled
and respectable les; we descended to
meaner depths. Our invariable answer
to friendly requests waz, ~Did yon think
we were so silly as to keep them in the
bhouze 77 wineing ratributively under the
(eommendations of our sense sure to fol-
{ Tow, and the appalling tales of other peo-
ple who had been rohbed. or murdered.
or frightened to death in consequence,
We went to the expense of two revol-
[ vers, and borroweil a dog. who harked at
every mouse in the wall and awoke us to
horrid =n=picions= @0 tremors,

But ar lust the blisiness which detained
me it W was finished, and T could

d | Nan had used after puuti
ad- | slight, wiry fellow, who

and began our search.

nobody under the

the closet, but they policeman im ll:;
me (o shut the door: and inserting a key
from his pocket into the wardrobe door,
which I observed was without the key
cloak and hat, he lnid violent l‘:.::t:s otr'it:

tried t
past him, but sobmitted when hg ::.'\5
there were two of us.

On investigation next day, he admitied

wife’s devotion to the hand-bag observed
and u ; but from her not put-
ting it down foran instant. and our transit
from the station to the hotel being in
da{light. he found it impossible to get
hold of the prize. and had resorted to
l{llng in wait in the wardrobe 1ill we
should be safely asleep. The bag hud
beeu opened, of course, but he only
[found the emply cases.

Neiihier of us slept much that night.
it diamonds went to breakfast with ns,
and we coliveved tlenr &pthe jeweler
with whom we had communica
They were sold and the money deposit-
ed in & bank before noon, and we went
home a much bappier pair than when we
leftit. With a satistied and grateful
heart 1s4id again that night, “Bless
your dear nose, Nan.—Harper's Bazar.

! Legal.

ORTGAGE SALE.—Default having been
Mmlnmmmumdnurmi ure
of m bearing date the fourth (4) day of
Novemb-r, A. D., 1872, made and exocuted by
tCharles A Famel a:d Mary Hamel, bis wile, o1
Mackinaw, Mcakinaw connty, Btate of Michigan, |
to Albert B, Madison, of the same place, to sccure
the payment of three hundred dollar-, which said
mortgage I3 recorded in the office of the €r
of Deeds for th+ county of Mackinaw, in Liter C,
of mortguges, on pages 110 and 111, on which mort-

an note accompany ng the same, t

that he had watched us from home. my |-

rere | R, B, Merritt, Battle Crcek, Mich

i '-‘,

fh-reshing Engines

ey

With
Self-Propelling Attachment,

Thereby doing away with the use of horses lu
§ fhuving the

a g
ol Ll ——

&

e,

Engine:

Maoufactared by

nyi
mw due and unpaid, ace 'rd{ng to the provisiona
in sai |l morignge contained, the sum of bun- '
dred dollars azd interest on the same since the !
fourth day of November, A. D., 1574, at the rate of |
ten per cent. per annum, together with an attorney |
fee of fifteen dollars, provided for in sait mort |
gage ; should any proceed be taken to fore- |
close the same, and no sdings have been take
either in law or in equily to reover said mortgage
debt orany part thoreof. Nuw, therefore, by virtue
of the p wer of sale in said wortgage co tained,
and by vir ue of the s atute 1n such case made and |
provided, notise is hereby given that - n WEDNES-
1AY, THE BEVENTEENTH DAY OF NOVEM-
BER, A. D., 1875, at 2 «’cloek in the afternoon of
said day, ot the front do r of the court house, ia
the vi'lage of Mackinaw, Macki aw county, State
of Mic'jgan (tha: Leing the p'ace for holding the
Cireuit Court forsa d county of Mackinaw), there
will be g0ld ut public suction, to the highest bidder,
the premis-a descr. io said mor ar 8o
much tirereof as may be necessary to satis®y the
amount due upon said note anw mo for prin-
cipal and interest. tegether with the costs and ex-
penses of sale, and the att roey fee provided for in
said mortgage, waid mises being deecribed as
follows, to-wit: Allthat certain piece or parcel of
land situste in the village and ¢ unty of Mackinaw
and Stute nforesaid, b unded and deseribed as "ol-
lows, to-wit: Northwesterly bv a street between
t!.is lot and a lot owned by th+ Wende!ls, and north-
w st corner of the iot, owned by the widow and
heir of the late William Lawler, extending twen-
ty-four feet on said street ; southwesterly by a part
of said 1 t. belonging to the ssid widow s d he rs,
fifty-four fect; wmw:nn{ to the southeast corner
of maid lot, cighteen fect; thence vorthwesterly fif-
ty-four feet to the place of beginning, this
t"e same premises heretof re cowe,l“ed by Willism
Lawler and wife to the aforesaid Henry Gilenett
by deed d&wd “i]:h nﬁ:l’{i day of Sept::a r0d) l:;i.":ll}..
162, together with t uaes, sho
ALBERT B. M \Dlﬁlﬁ‘a. M 1
Dated Mackinaw, August 25, A ., 1875,
W- 8 HuMraREY, Attorney for M rigagee,

\ TOR’ havi

ORTGAGE SALE.—pefault been
'a. made in the conditions of & certain indenture
of morigage bearing date the 3d day of Bep'ember,
vo b ?{ made and executed by Hyseinth Ches
pler of 8t Iguac+, Mackinac coanty, Michigan, to
John ®, Balley. of Mackinae, M .ckin.c coun y,
Michigan, to recare the payment of the sum of three
hundred and ~clght and ninety-three 100ths
dollare which said mort Fm.dnly recorded o th+
office of the Register o for said county - f
Mackinae 1n Liber *C " of mortguges on pages 1682
and 183, on whch m and the notes mc-
companying the same, there is now dae and unpaid,
the sum of one hunarcd and sixteen and 31-10 the
dollars, principal, and interest on the same since
May 3d 1575 ut the rate of ten yper cent per annum
ud} also interest on the remaining snm of $252 62 u}
principal, since the said 3d day of 8 ptember, A, 1.
1874, st the rate of ten per cent per snnum payable
annually. together with an attorney fee of £50 pro-
vided for in suid mortgage &' ould any procecdings
be taken to T oroeclose the same, ard + 0 proceedings
having been taken either in l-w or in equity to re-
e ver sald morignge, debl or any part thereof : Now
therefore, by virtiue of the power of sale in said
mortgnge con'ajned, an by  virtne of
the statu’e In  soch cose, made and
vided: Notiee ia horehy given that on TUES-
1+AY. THE ELEVENTH DAY OF JAN-
A ¥, AL 11576, at 10 «/'clock in the forenoon of
=it day at the front door of the conrt house in Lhe

muake :I.I'.‘lll_'.fl.'m!':ll“» for our it\.ll‘lui\'.
And then came the important qnestion.

to New Yark? It would
take them in a trunk,
to ¢arry them.

“And be murdersd, of course,” she in-
dignantly replied.

I thoughrt they eould be hidden nnder
her dress and hat, bat this she would
not hear of; she was afraid her very con-
sciousness would betray her. So at last
we put them in an ordinary morocco
hand-bag, which she never let go of one
moment in a1l the day’s jonrney. This
was enough to attract attention 1n itself,
but we got safely to the hotel where we
were to stay and drew a freer breath.

It was six o'clock at night. We were
too tired to go down town. and, having
ordered dinner. Nan procecded to array
herself for that ceremnony.

But what should we do with the dia-
monds? There was but one thing now.
Nan put the comb in er hair, and over-
laid it with soft and abundant coils, till
not a star peeped to light, and over all
she pinned a little black handkerchief,
out of date as to fushion, but very pie
turesque The necklace was worn untder
her high dress of dark silk; and for fear
the shape of the ornament wonuld show,
she had tied herszell up, as to throat and
shoulders, in a scarf nlp‘ some delicate sort
of lace. She looked like an invalid an-
gel: but who cared? The jewels were
coverod up, and the cases locked in our
hand-bag.

In the evening friends eame to see us.
They stayed till ten o'clock, perhaps.
Nanon, very tired, went up stairs before
me a few minutes. When [ reached our
room I founa her sitting by the open
window. She did not stir for a moment,
but when 1 was nearly undressed, said
ghe had left her lace handkerchief in the
parlor and must go for it. Presently she
came flying back.

“0, Jack, Uncle Ward wants to see you.
Can’t you put on your clothes and come
down 7

“Why, what made him so late 7" said I,
rising hastily; for Mr. Ward was my
mother's only brother, and had been
like a father to me in my early orphan-

never Jdo 1o
I praposedd to Nan

age.

“I don't know; but huarry, dear; it is
20 late!” she said. her face pale with ex-
cl&emant.

made good speed, as the old ballads
say, yet when we reached the parlor
there was no Unecle Ward there. I turned
to Nan with surpr.se.

“I didn't say he was here, dear; he
wasn't. But there is a byrglar in our

room—under the ded, [ nk—and [
wanted to fet you down here.” -
“Nan!” I exclaimed.

“There is, is there, O Jack ; 1smelt the
borrid tobacco the minute I went in;
but I thought he would suspect if [ went
right back, and I opéned the window so
I could call if you delayed long, and so
you would not perceive
and make remarks about it. Please get
a policeman right away.”

Whuut;onld ‘I! do? Cou(l._(llnl tell the
supercilious and condescending creature,
the clerk, tnat my wife had smelt a bur-

and wanted a policeman? Yetl
1aith to believe thut she did, kuow-
her gs I did. [ took refuge in the
well known weakness of the sex, told
Nan to #it in the parior till T came back,
and with shame on my countenance and
a lie on my represented to the

how shonld we earry onr precious charge |

the smell, too, |

vi fnee of Mackinae, Mackinac cuu"lr. Ftate .
Michigan, (that being the place for holding the eir-
| cuit eourt for satd county). there will be sold at
| nublie auelion to the highest bidder the mises
| deseribed in sald mortgage, orso much thereof ns
| muy b nocesasry to satisfy the amoont due upon
| anid potes und mortgage, for principal and interest.
| tagether with the costs and expences of sale and
| the attorney fee provided for in said mortgage; said
premises b ing Jmﬂ}md as { llows—to wit: All
thut certrin pieee or pareel of land being lot nam-
har flve ), t St lennce, county of Michillmacki-
nae, apd State of Michigan, agrecably to s plat exe
euted by [sanc Whicher, county surveyor, on the
15th day of March, A. 1 1851, which eaid plat is
recorded in the er's office for #aid county, be-
ing the eame Iand sold by William Beott and” wife
to Hyacinih Chenier May 8, A, 1), 1851. and record-
ed by the Register of Needs in Liber “ E ' on paves
225 and 226, May 12th 1851, Aleo all that certain
pieceor parcel or land, situated at Point 5t Ignace,
n the connty of Mackinse, and <tate of Michigan.
bounded on the north by 1+t number five (5, owned
'y Hyscinth Chenier. Wast, b§ &Bublln Iandas,
~outh h&puhllc tands and Joseph Jqugar's lot,
und on the Eust by Lake Hur n, being the same
land deeded by David Fuslg and wife to Hyacluth
Chenier, May 5th A. D. 1850, and reccrded by the
Register of lsemmher 34 1881, in Liber <L
on pages 40 and 41, No. 8.
JuHN R. BAILEY, Mortgagoee.

Dated Mackinae, October 16th, 1875,

\\'.l :Imr‘l UMPHRLY, Atty. for Mortgagee,

neld-

ORTGAGE SALE.—Defaglt havi bren
A made in the conditions of n certain indenturc
of mmtﬁlge bearing dute the 21st dmy of Novem-
her, A, D.. 1874, made und executed by Angus Me-
Eay, of Uheboygan county, Michignn, to George A,

of the pnme place. to secure the payment of fiftesn
bhundred dolisre, which said mortgage i+ recorded
in the Reg'ster's Office of the econuty of Cheboy-
gan, in Liber B, of mdﬂpgen'un page 445, which
said mortgage was, «n the 25th day of July,r.a."p.,

. T. Van

1876, duly assi to Jacsb Post and T
Arsdale, which said sssienment is in the
ster's Office of the said county of Che* X
,on

in Liber B, of lloﬂgq‘;:,on pages 506 and
which mortgage and note accompanying the
um;:ﬁm_h n&wdducmd unpnld.mr:lhng to'.he’
ns in ¢ mortgage contained, the sum o
E': bhundred and sixty-five dollars and thirteen
cents, and interest from August lst, A, L., 15735, at
the rate of seven per cent. per an.um,
with an attorney fee of fifty dollar-, provided tor in
said mortgage., Srould a- y ings be taken
to foreclose the same, and no proceedings having
been taken, either in law or in equity to recover
d mortgage

Shorefore, by virtuo of the power of seis n mad
viriue e wor B8
mort may:hined. and bypovirm of the statute

in such ecase made and vided, notice is hereb
ven that n SATURDAY, THE TWENTIET
AY OF NOVEMBER, A. D, 1875, st 2 o'clock
in the afternoon of sald day, at the front door of the
court house, in the vill of Cheboy-
gan c ‘unty, Btate rf M ({that the p'ace
of holdi&the Circuit Court for sald county), there
wil be at pub ic auction, to the highe t kid
der, the premises de-cribed in sald
much thereof as

m-:lf“l-.ldldc ndl‘;bo altorsey fee W
morigage, said premises being descri

as follows, to-wit: Com at the somheast
corner of whnhkm-lmﬁ Allair's lot, and
at the northeast corner of said McKEay's store lot,
ata point on west slde of Main street | -Jdvﬂl-x?_
themce rurmk '-tﬂ'l’lhﬂam line of said Al-
lair’s lot ve (12) rods at rlfln-cng:
twenty-two WM lel to
line (6) : sontherly two (2) feet;
thence eas to first line [6) rods; thence
nort- erly four (24) feet, to place of be-
ginning.

T. T. VAN AKSDALE; Asaslgnees.
W. 8. HunraRey, Atiorney for Assignees,

for
venduae to the h bid
S oo conrt
G TR ey
DAY THE SEVENTH DAY OF I
g ‘clock in the foremoom.
215, e, e S B PAQUETTE Shorig:,

clerk that my wife was feeble and very

n‘“‘ ' x

. . 0 . e R T R e ey

Wars Hoursrsy, Ationey.
D{ﬁ;ﬁlﬁcmu. September gb. 1875,
noLs-

3R _ B _

Also

ENGINES

Ot all Sizes for Mil's.

STATIONERY

PLAIN AND FANOY.

BOX PAPESS, JUSTICE SLANKS,
BLANK BOOES,

PASS AND nzloﬁxmml BOOKS,
&e., &c. &

be furnished

not in k. will
mumpm

BYTHING uabh«ﬁymzm
on no-

. ‘

Planing Ml

Planing
SASH AND DOOR
FACTORY.

Manafactarers of

SASH, DOORS,
BLINDS,

STAIR RAILING,

BALUSAERS AND NEWEL POSTS,

General Machine work done to order.
For particulars address

R. B. MERRITT,
Battle Creek, Mich.

GET THE BEST.

Webster's Unabridged Dictionary

10,000 Words and- Meanings not in
other Dictionarics.

3000 Engravings; 1840 P uarto,

‘V‘cblm now is glorions,—it Ieraves nothing
t0 be desired, [ Pres. Raymond, Vaxsar College
very scho ar knows the value of the work.

2 [W. H. Prescott, the Historian.
Beliew it to be the most perfect dretionary of
the language. [Dr. J. G, Holland,
Snmr!ur in mo t respects to anv other krown
to me. [George P, Marsh.
atandard authorite for printing in this
office. [A. H. Clapp, Government Printer.
P‘\xﬁe‘a all others in giviug and defini~¢ scien-
24 tific terme. [ President Hitehcock.
Remnrluhln enmpendinm of buman knowl-
e’ge. [ W, S, Clark, Pres’! Agricultural Collrge.

“THE BEST PRACTICAL ENcLIsH Dic-
TIONARY EXTANT."—Lomdon @uarierly Review,
Oc!obfr. 1873,

A NEW FEATURE.,

To the 30N ILLUSTRATIOYE heretofore in Web
ster’a U7 Pnbrinlged we have recently added four
pages 0

COLORED ILLUSTEATIONS,
engraverd expressly for the work at large ex

pen:e.
ALSO
Webzster's National Pictorial
DICTIONARY.
1040 Pages Octavo. 600 " Engravings.
Price $5. 2
—_——

3" The National Standard.

PROOF,~-20 TO 1,

The sales of Webster's Dictionaries throughout
the conntry in 1573 were $0 times as large as the
sales o1 apy other Dictionaries. In proof, we
will send 1o any person. on application, the state-
ments of more than 100 Bekscllers, from every
section of the country.

Published by G. & 0. MERRIAM, Springfield,
Sold by all Booksellers.

Barclay. Stratton A. Mattoon and Amos Galbraith, | Mass,

nold if

2 Hardware and Stoves,
J. F. HALL,

DEALER IN

HARDWARE,

STOVES

AXD

STOVE FURNITURE.

IRON, NAILS, TINWARE,
AXES, PUMPS,
FARMERS & CARPENTERS TOOLS
GRINDSTONES, ROPE,
SHIP CHANELERY, WOODEN WARE,

HOUSE 1RIMMINGS,

AMMUNITION, &e., &e,

W EiRRe A e, chage o

Agent for Craney's celebrated Mill Dog. |-

STORE FRONTS,

&e., " &e., &e.
LUMBER YARD.

SEASONED CLEAR LUMBER,
DRESSED FLOORING,
SIDING, CEILING
And Building Material Gencrally.

PLANING AND MATCHING.

SCROLL AND RESAWING

Done promptly and on reasonable terms.
uﬂ'ﬂmmmm furniched on applica-
on.

B . F.Kwg. 8 Wibric. Dax's BUuCKLETY

nol-1¢f

Benton Iron Works,

Perry & Watson, Prop's.

We wonld say to

Mil and Steamboat Men

mtnhatehom?;l‘mmw do=

FOUNDRY AND MACHINE WORK

And are now preparcd to build and repair ea~
. gines of all kincs.

To. Farmers.

We would say that we make and keep constand-
Iy on hand of improved patterns either

Wood or lron Beam
PLOWS.

Uur prices tor eastiuge and machine work wil
herm!lc:-h be as tollows; *

o
ALL WORK WARBANTED.
L L
s PERRY & WA'I'_BON.

CAP AND NOTE PAPER
t ENVELOPES, -

Mouldings, Brackets.

Door and Window Frames, Casings,

T —— e —

By




